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Scholar Wen put the pastry into his month. It seemed to
melt at once. "Cakes like this/' he said, "come from the west.
They are not the kind of thing one sees every day* They ease
the lungs and bring a feeling of genuine delight. A rarity
indeed!"
"What is in the little box?" Hsi-m£n Ch'ing asked Cheng
Ch'un.
The boy knelt down again and handed the box to Hsi-men.
"My sister has sent this for you alone/' he said, softly.
Hsi-men Ch'ing put the box on his knee, but, before he
could open it, Ying Po-chueh snatched it away from him and
opened it. There was a red silk handkerchief inside, embroid-
ered with a pattern of entwined hearts, and in the handkerchief
were melon-seeds that Moonbeam had cracked with her own
teeth. Po-chtieh tossed the handkerchief to Hsi-men Ch'ing,
grabbed two handfuls of melon-seeds and crammed them into
his mouth. Hsi-men Ch'ing tried to stop him, but by this
time there were only a few seeds left.
"You dog," cried Hsi-mSn, "are you starving? She sent
them for me. Give them to me at once."
"It was my daughter who sent them," Po-chueh said, "so
it is right and proper that I should have them. You, my son,
have too many good things already."
"If Scholar Wen were not here," Hsi-m6n said, "I would
tell you what I think about you. You dog, you really go beyond
all bounds." He put the handkerchief in his sleeve and told
Wang Ching to take the boxes to the inner court. Food and
wine were brought. When they had drunk a cup of wine,
Tai An came and said that Li and Huang had come to pay
their debt.
"How much have they brought?" Hsi-m6n Ch'ing asked.
"They have brought a thousand taels," Tai An said, "and
they say they will pay more later."
"The ungodly scoundrels/' Po-chtieh cried, "they have
deceived me. They never said a word to me about it. No
wonder they did not put in an appearance during the ceremony.
They must have been to Tung-p'ing Fu for the money. Take
it, Brother, and have done with them. They have had credit
enough. I shouldn't be surprised if, later, they weren't able to
pay, I knew that Eunuch Hstieh was going to Tung-p'ing Fu

